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art. a wonderful change took place ; for the evil
spirit Kali who had ruled his life and poisoned all
his thoughts forsook him and stood in visible shape
trembling before him.

" Have mercy, great King/' said the god of
chance and hazard. " Spare me in the righteousness
of your wrath, and it shall be that in future years the
mention of your name will be the salvation of all
those who fall into the hands of Kali."

Then the evil spirit, who had only been seen by
Nala, disappeared from sight, and the prince, mount-
ing the chariot once again, urged the horses onward,
swifter than before. His heart was light and his
head was held aloft. But, piteous to tell, he had no
longer the glorious figure of manly strength which
had in the old days won the heart of the beautiful
princess ; for his body was gnarled and twisted from
exposure and privation so that it was certain that he
would not be known in the great festival of Dama-
yanti's choosing.

But as Nala entered the city the trampling of his
horses and the rattle of his chariot-wheels recalled
to the mind of many the exploits of horsemanship
for which he had been famous of old ; and even
the princess in her bower was reminded by the
sound of her lost lord and master.

" I shall see him to-day," she said, as she
clasped her hands to her bosom, " and, if not, I
shall surely die."